THROUGH   TREASON   TO   POWER

Gregor turned on his heel and left the room without
a word.

On the same evening he resigned all his offices and
his seat in the Reichstag and left with his family for
the South. He spoke to no one, and took no one into
his confidence, but remained in the Party, resolved, as
a simple soldier in the ranks, to continue his fight for
the ideas which were dear to him and for the man who
had just misjudged and betrayed him.

Meanwhile a no less dramatic scene took place at
the Palace of the Chancellery.

cls it true,3 Chancellor von Schleicher asked his old
friend von Papen, 'is it true that you are plotting
against me with Hitler?*

'It is false,' von Papen replied.

'Think, Franz. Can you give me your word of
honour!'

'I give you my word of honour,' Captain von Papen
of the Hussars solemnly replied.

Schleicher, speechless with indignation, took from
his wallet a photograph showing Hitler, von Papen
and Schroeder in conversation outside the financier's
house. Von Papen attempted an explanation, but
Schleicher cut him short.

'That's enough, I know what to believe,' he said.

That evening Schleicher received Gregor before the
latter's departure. He was less hurt by von Papen's
actions than by his mendacity.

'An officer, remember, a German officer,' he re-
peated. 'I blush for our army.'